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CHAPTER XIII.
Below the Trapdoor.

HE repairing of the derriok
went lo completion, The
faling Job beman, lLawson
bhardiy slofft, and Hart found

4 | ’ himaself often In the tower at
mMaight, until ten days later they
pulied back the tovls. After that tha

1 drilling went on for & month, wila

' only ‘minor mishals The bole was
L6080 feat, when Bprockies, the tool
dresser, took & memorable day off and

adventure.

Ha dallied in the cook houss one
svealng, after Nyar had gons back o
e derrick. He jerked his head mys-
terlously to Hart, and when the lat-
ter had followed him outslde beyond

sarshot of tha other men:
“gay, Mr. Hart"--he looked sarnest-

Iy into Hart's syes"I've Just got to
take a day off and ses how Kern-

tisld's gottin' on”

Hart laughed. For some time now,
aver pince he had gone back on afters
moon “tower,” Farnfield had been an
aver-present tople with Bprockles.

“How much money do you nesd!™
He asked the quertion, smiling, but
his amile couvemwind worry, for In
wages Bpreckies bad $I00 to his ae-
count,

The tool dresser returned the amile.
*“Pweaty dollary will do me fine.” e
went on awiftly: “I'm alming to take
$380 of what's comin' to me I stock,
« But 1 just got to alam & gOId ploce
" on one o' them bars! And hear some
ragtime, too.”

#0o it came that Rpreckloa journsyed
o Kernfield the next day; and Hart
took his place durlug one tower. For
Hart was becoming accustomesd to ail
‘manner of emergencies; and was
earning many things about this busl-
ness from the bottum.

Of his visit to the town Spreckios
mever gave more tban a chaotlo ac-
oount. It was on his trip homs that
adveanture camo.

From Bunset bhe walked that morns
ng morthward on the dusty wag-

It was hot, and Hpreck-

BolL tastod sieep the nigut

He suduted the boat, wud

dust, and the Lhougbts of
hours’ work ahead of bim; and

oureed all pleasure with a flusnt,
drying tongue, For hin there

was ono solace—he did not bave to
the entire distance on [foot,

wn was dus to haul hay from the
Vista Rancho, and Sprecklos

made an appointment with the

’ r, for & sput noar the villuge-
cluster of bulldings which wus

the centre of that stock-raising on-

N . Ho, whon be had gone five

Wmm Bunsctl, Bprockles took
& slde road to the right, und he
u'ugrul through the soft alkall dust

he reached the low rangs of

{lls which separated the luke from
the fat plaln.

He rested there. under a clump of
bushes besldo a wide lrrigating ditch.

e romovoed lils shoes and socks, and

thed his fect in thoe ool waler,

® bagan to feel bettor now., The
memory of his pleasures camo back
to him, clothed in brighter hues, e
whistled; then he began to sing,

He heard lnmot%nz behind him,

be stopped to WMol around. His
atiffenad; song froze on his lips,

Two young women on horsoback
wers regarding him, thelr faces two

etures of mingisd amusement and

rplexity. That they were beautiful,
and that they were guzing down,
through a sort of swimming, dazed
mist, toward where his barcd legs
meot the cool water, was all that
E‘llﬁl knew, Then, vaguely, inte
embarrassment, words peneirats
od. The one who uttered them had
8 mass of golden hair. As to the
ther, Spreckles saw thnat she wous
y beautiful; and that her fuco
wWas grave.

“Why, that's one of (he new men
now." 'fheso were the wards spokon
by the viston with the molden halr

“Excusn mo, lady," he muttered,
"] dldn't know anybody was around."
. "¥ou are working on tho oll wall,

't you?" the girl doemanded.
f:muu remembered her now; he

d seen her opoce at Sunsol; she
ived over thoere at the big ranchoj
her father was Henry, the cattleman,
“Yon, ma'am," ho sald and strove
right himself. “T waa waltin' for
he taule team. [ n to town. "™
The horsos were hecoming restive)
weoere moving te and fro. Tha
| balred vinion reined in bers, and
p.w sha wpoke,
“Are they working there to-day?*
Bhe seamcd to hesltate, then added:
“All of thomT"

“Yes, ma'am,” Hprocklea anwwerad
promptly, “That Is, two on the towar
Bt A time. Was there any onoe you
wanted to sea?"

#he flushed deeply and shook her
!-.:d' hm :.Ml. he l'.u still wonder-

why they persisted In looking
down at him when he eould nat hide
his bare ahins, they started away.
The light-haired one was Inughing:
and when tha horses had taken a fow

Ing steps, she relgned In. Ehe

over her shoulder:

Mr. Hart theps, *te President of

g company!”

IS OS[BS R

Ve
R, pea o " sall Bprehiee |

R. BECHDOLT

a tare gl e Lune Bow

palbjpd amay In 8 tloud of
0 we e el them wntil They | ad

¥ ol arwand the aowe of & ve

I He wag sl ushi when |
Brsmn came oto sght with L Toar |

Mo Lpatn

bha afwerncon e ptrove ta pecount
hin ndsentgrvy bs Hysn sod Vo "lll_l

ddly onavigh, Biwv biva had for-
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e bad slupped Lhe sugine, aud

slopped 1o unfasten the (onaw
He nodded 1o Bprackies. "Loosen | et
spldar, now!" ordorsd, The towl
divener guve Wi & deapalring look
bt selaed & sixteon:po snd o AN

:ar-md the trapd~, whioh led Inie

m eollar,
In this ten-footl vave under the der.

el floor lay & thick, tnclosing ring,

filted with several wedges, The con-

trivaticn supporied the casing ""1
®

drogping free in the hale, Npreok)
depart who
wodges with h lodmes, and thin re.
move them; wo that Hyun vould lower
the whole siring of casing down for
the new lenglh. The ool dresser
vanished through the trapdoor, Nyan
Mood with bis band on the telegraph
which vontrolied the shgine, waiting
fur a signal, bafure he started the
Wwachinery

Undor the derrick floor thers
pounded & guesr, wuffled exclamation,

Then a soft thump, Then ailence,

Myan walted for & moment. [lia

lurge, grave faos becams puszled.
Abruptly he started towara the trap.
door, muttaring.

Hitting on the lasy benoh, Hart
hoard the big driller say: “SBomething
wrung!"

Iyan vanished through the trap-
doar

Hart hod beon thinking of Jean,
Taring thin month she had writton
Eim only three letters, and these let.

tera were all cool. He had written her

twice evary woesk, telling her sach

lttle detall of the work, svery hur,
a

and every fear; and telling her of

love. Ho had sald no word of thelr
breach, He had walted for the day
when ahe would relent, when eon-
stralut would vanish, snd the ola
warmth of love return. 1t had been

punishment, aud hix mind had gone

to har ot all hours, During Spreckies’
talk ho hnd hardly listened. Now,
vaguely, It came to him that some-
thing was going wrong, The detalls of
what had Just happened-—8Sprecklas
golng Into the cellar; the curlous « x-
clamation; the woft thump; then

Ityan'a disappearance—thess thinga

crept lnto hin mind. He came baok
e the presgnt with & jerk.

Ryan had gone. Helow thers was
A nolse nn of g heavy body seraping
over the carth) then o hourse, smoth -

ered shout,

Hart sprang from the lazy bench.
Ax he was running to the trap, he
cuugbt a glimipss through the derriek-
houss door of two Hgures on horse-
buck galloplng toward him, a quar-
tor of w mile away. He pald no heed
to that alght, He reached the trap

and peered down,

“What deadly thing was lurking
thera™" 1le had Just timea for the
thought., Insatinetively he held his
breath as he descended by the ladder,

Bpreckles had taken a lighted lan-
tern down with him. But now the
place wan dark. Hart reached the
earth, His foot touched something
soft. He waa beginning to take the b
broath which fear had made him
withhold, Ha stoopeq to touch the
thing on which he nad stumbled. 1t

wan the prostrate hody of & man.

Ha elutelied the body and hegan to
Arag It toward the ladder, Ha re.
membored to Zold his bhroath again,
Ha strugeled, holdiog the body In his
arms, half Urtineg (1, half drogeing it
Ho folt the pounding growing harder
nt his templea. Hlacknesa eamas,  He
know that he was falling, falling na
through vast distances. Then a ter-
rible hlow mmote him, and ha knew

no more,

CHAPTER XIV.
With a Woman to Aid.

p— EAN had heen rviding In sl
lenea for wome time; and
for some time phoe had hesn

= deaf to the constant good
natured chatter of tha gold-

enhalend girl who roda beside her
She had seen ths ol derrick from
afar; lonely In the flat, saffron land,
With her eves fixaed on that tower
ahe had seen the ending of a long
struggle. Now, at the turning point
of that baitle with heraelf, ahe urged
her horss Into & gallop. For a half
mile the two anlmals ¢lattered on.
The dorrick loomed taller; its timbera
rhowed asoparately. Jean could sos
the groat, thick walking beam. Her

heart leaped.

The longing to see him had grown,
Chanea hislped her.  Vieginin Henry
wrote to Joan, as she had written
every few months, The annual In-
vitation Jor u visit was inoluded in
this letter; an invitation which Joan
hind never thought of sceepting. But
this time Jean rguermberad in & vagus
wiuy that the Hefiry rianchio wins sarit-
where In the vicinity of the wildeat
well, Bha determined (e comae thus

and satisly that yearning,

Joan arrived at the Buena Vista
Rancho in tho afternoon. The next
morning Virginia Heury know some
of the Yopes which wore ceptred In
that wildcat waill, Then the two en.
countered Sprockles by tho irrieating
ditch. Now they were galloping thelr

harsen toward the derrick,

When they diew roin beajde the tall,
guunt structure the place wan silent,
apparently deserted. A quoer, dis-
agregablo odor caused the two girle
to aniff; a hoavy, sulphurous smell
Thoy sat for a moment In thele
shddles, staring up at the summit of

tha tower,

An Joan noticed that edor and
sensod thess thinge she folt a sudden
elutch of fear, Blue frowned 1o a
balf-frightened, hndf.-puesind man-
ner,  “Dxo you think anything has Ve derrick-house door,
happened? I'm golng to pec” Bhe qonl  drosser,

dirmounted,

Virginia followed her with a ner.
wvous laugh. The two girls went hesl- “Coame on,

tatingly to the derrick hogee
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Jean saw Mart's hat on the lazy craved, but stamped back. They van- proachss on hers They knaw. The

t wans done with. As thay w
od Hart, g::mnlu to talk of the future u-x..
and woas dragking him outside, Vies Virginin Henry came inte the room,
ginln Henry came running down the

then the might
roarsd and smoked once mo
ering the ton's welght of stee
into the sarth, Lawson clampsd
temper sorow about the cable, slart.
od the engine and the walking beam
wont up and down,

tshed in the eellar again,
Then she paw the open trap door; Johneon had already selz
something, she did not know
whit, made her walk over ta it
Bikckness lay below
The odor was sIronger now.
As her eyon hecome more wecustonied
to the biackness she could distinguish
vague outlines; the sides and rounds
af o lndder desconded Into that
the length of c¢asing 1n the middle of
the cellar, losing Iteclf in the dark.
And, down there,

“*They're going 1o ilve!
“Hoth of tham!"

Lawson entered from the other emd
aud dropped on her knees of tha building, whare ha had been
the eacth beside Hart’s out- helping minlster to the senseless man
siretched form. Johnson was loosening lis seomod to be strangly exultant
the collar of the fannel shirt Hud- in thin moment; aa if somn good newas
donly be began moving the arms back had suddenly coma to him
aud forth in the wide vigorous aweep over beslde Hart, and stood looking
to Induce respiratlon.

With & savagousas, Jean shook off
Virginia, who was chaling at bper.all alight, "1 cen tell you now'
hands. Bhe seized ona of lart's arms
and strove to help the tool dreaser.

An ahe wan tollng thus, Lawson and groe

saw the girl as or.e aees thipge o o Hart
wintohed e drilling, sitting on the
Morning and aftgrnoon,
Jean snt bealde him, Inton
himaelf. At intervals they looked Into
other's faces, amiling hope,
promising themselvos success.

Jean rode up from the Huena Vieta
Hancho esvery day.
Honry rode besids her;
times sat with
howss. But in the aftarncon
Lawson was not working,
fell Into the habit of riding uver the
saffron plain with him.

e unciamped the screw, leaving
the cabin free, Bpreckies spra
the bull whesl and slung Ite rops belt
over one diak. Hyan started the sn.

®; the great spool rovolved, wind.
ng the steel oahle, yard by yard
dart sat, with their eyes ,
on the round rim whioh
top of the hols. The cable 8

whore the ladder

blackness—something Gawn an him

YWell,” he sald, and his eyes werg

“Virginia," she cried, “run to that
o enll somebody,
The girl vanished,

“It'w some kind of gas,” Jean called.
Hhe leancd far down and called
the trapdoor;

Hart starnd dully at bim.

“That sulphir gas"—Lawson's amlle
proad-~"it nearly killed
Ftut it's ali right, that saa '
liew fust above the oll sand. Inside of

in the derrick

house. Thoy bore Ryan and Spreckisn; -
they dropped them on the sarth, and a wook wo ought to know
Late that night, when Virginia Henry
hiud riddon back
Huena Vista Raneho, oconvoyed by
Lawson, Ityan did his Arst t
& bunk house,
“Bprecklios,” Ryan sald, In & hoarse
alf whisper, "you are a great ma
with the Ludlcs,
round thut raach, und then lettin' on
that you hnve made & hit with Mr,

sank down beside them.

Suddonly Virgina Heury seemad to
awaken to this esmergency. She knajt
awiftly botween Lhe
furos; she began moving the huge ‘P
arms of Iyan as she had seen John-
aon mnove those of Hart, Luwson, ro-
covering fromm his exhaustion and
from the fumaes of the gas, bhelped her

Jean labored doggedly over Hart,
Bho saw r;n slgnn of bmthln[& n‘ljl in th
face was like the face of the dead. 1 of him much silent sndur-
Htlll she astruggled: and she sobhed &) ahead o I Rehn alah
with o sort of fullle rage. He must {1, revert to that painful subject he
lival The tears run down her face s st ljsten helploss, Fervent
whe awapt his armas, mow from his he wished that he had nover t
of golng ta Kernfield, and it almost
Lawnson left his labor of resuscita- seamod to him that the
Leaaning an {11 turn in resuse

echoed In the cellar,
wense of suffocation, ss If a hand were
on her {hroat,
Hhg drew awa
and got & bros

fromm the trapdoor IWo sonsalass

uf elewner uir,

broath, she stepped down with one
foot: whe found the Hrst round of the
Lulder, and begun descending,
had wn awful realizalion of awkward -
ness; she was moving slowly;
wonld never do, ¥he strove to hurrey,
and halt stippod, half fell bruising hor
ktieos agalost the rungs of the lad-
Hhe Innded ot the hottom, trem-
Bho felt & wild Im-
this bluck hole.

the

d Spreckles made no reply. For

at moment he realized how there lins  showsd,

Lyan’ Ighte!
Whenever Rynn might chooss Hyan's eyes lighte

bling, terrifled,

body, now back sgnin,
wropod, searching for him,

hold her breath no longer; she gnspod
The gas had hecome
less, but 1t was still potent polson.
Groping, she hont low,

She solzed him

had done him y :

tion and camas beslds her. tata Sights & thin
down, he looked Intently at Hart. He all
bent lower; he seemed to be listaning.

Then, turning his‘eyes on Jean, sald

“He s beginning to breathe™

It was as Uf aha hersalf had come
from death to life again.

An hour later they had removed the
threa victims to the bunk houss., And
shortly after that
Heo saw Joun bending over him.
Ha struggled, as (f he wora trying o
rise, then he fell back, uttering "ier
name In a wondering whisper.

the heavy air.

Her hend was

CHAPTER XV.

Striking Oll.

FHAY landed the eight-inch
eaning In tha next hard
formation; drove down that
pips, inategd of letting 1t
drop fres with apace about
it; drova it down for forty feet. Then
they baled the water from tha hole,
placed a gontle hand upon him, re- and thoy let It stand for o night and
srilping bim, and he sank again Into 4 day, and then anothsr night.
bis awoon. Later, whan he awakensd (1 end of that time they lowered the

she hont closer to him,
ahe said, In & low
| couldn't stay away
any longer, Frank."

Blowly his strength returned, and all
bia facultion; and he talkod with her,
oblivious of thosa ahout him, unmind-
ful at Arst of the black tragedy which
bad hovered so closes to them all
Kha told him how sie had come; and
bhow shoe and Virginia had ridden up, T‘

nilent, desertsd,
And then she shuddersd
down there,” sha sald simply, “and
I faund you, dear,
OArry you any farther
bard; and I wan fainting when
camo and got un'

Mo wtroatched
draw her head down to his

Hart's prone hody.
with all her strength.

A wort of bllpd fury eams over her
orgot overything; for-
kot her swlimming nenses, the pounds
the horror of thin
Wuck piaes, her own weakness, and
the lmmipence of doath,
him i her arme! and she must drag
him up to the alr,

Hhe lifted him, and ahes tugged, and
for that moment she wos possosaed of
the strength of the mad.
nhock of a sharp collislon;
struck the ladder;
every munele In hor body to Ift him

unow, and she

Ing In her hoad,

He walted wuntll
come within reach,

“For you, lady,” Fyan eald simply, ing the days when he was poor.
and lat the earth drop into her white gyt anmapiey
The black, ecrude oll stalned

#he bent her head to i, CHAPTER XVII.
and she almost toudhed It with her y

: ralanieniba—and When Comes Success,
oyes wers molst now wWith o sudden
rining of tears snhe prosasd the olly
sand luto Hart's hands

ehe heaved with The long iron bucket
ty. They had shat off
ey were ready to go
on; to drill again untll they encouns
or drow the string

"Dear heart," came up emp

Fest were pounding on the derriok
floor abova hor head.

Joan saw @ shindow coming to that
pateh of lght at the tap af the ladder.
A minn huried himaselt eu the ground
It was Lowson; ho selesd
her, supporting her, Hfting her,
oried out to him to leave her, 1o lako
her proclous burden, which wis al-
om Mer arms. As she
blo tha oaliar,

tered the oll pand
af toonls from a dry hole,

First they lowared, inside of the
elght-inch casing, the six-inch plpe
which Hart had bought frem the exs
Lhe Bacramanto
All four men worked tigethap
this, during dnylight
lohnson, the red.halred too]l dresser,
¥ and  bprecklos,
length they dragged tha amalier cas-
ing to the walting elevators, coupled

nolally over
wheal,

He slond nearly ons hundred men

froon hin pluce by the bull
now upruptly,
Then cotehing Hysn's frown,
he looked awny.

Joan and Hart wers clanping ssoh dragged sorapers, tearing out the
othier's hands. The oll from that sand stumps, heaping embankments to
cosed plowly over tholr unlted palns dam the acoumulating povls.  Rims
yan ing thess working unes, o scattoriog
griuffly ordered Spreckles back to the throng, Ranchmen and sheepherdors
bullwheel brake.

The stroug, primitive odor of the drillers from Sunset, and airvady a
oll waa In the alr.

When some momants had passad, Tlase wiood staring from & distance,
speech cnme back to svery one. Inco-
horent worda of reliof and of joy, of Lawson repeated. "Sho's keeplng It
thankfulnesas for hopos fulfilled

Hyan stepped to the door of the alls to put up » Kale on her"

Ha ralnod hisa volos In Hurt leangd closer to his friend.
& mighty shout. ' ‘Lawson'" be vriml;
then: “"Lawson! OW!*

Lawason  strode dnto
house, Vieginia Henry woas by his most of It slready,” he called; “as
Har oyss wers Lright,

ready slipplng
callod, Frye dropp
ning the ladder's ald.
cook¥iore Hort away from har.
then, half sawooning, sha felt harself
Hfted up and on up inte the lght and
the swoent alr,

Bhe strugeled to keap hor foot,
Lawson left her sinking to the floor
wnd rushed back to the lrap,
she saw Frye, hia
rumpied, his eves

oubls into the Aerrick abave the hale,
77 Thus f:rdlnrou d.nf)lmdfhc plps went
awn an aown &n nawn,
ha oried, "Youl And you might bave just the hole was antiated: flled to
the hottom, twepty-five hugdrod feet

thay Ald not helow,
know; but thers was no nead of rx.
planations now  hatweasn
need for promissa on his part; for ra-

forth his arma and

rizggled halr all Heown hauled water azain from

through the hols, with Lawson tuge- wheile hareels inte the hole,

wing at hin shoulders,
wshoulders, hent
empty siok, the Ump body of the man

derrick houss,
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The twa men carried Hari toward

collided  with
thom thero. They dropped their bur-
r gan"” Lawsgon shouted.
They did not walt
to got the breath which their lunge

quint solsmnity:
“Fad, 1t looks llke light oll} twenty-
two gravity."”
As If ths earth had
ewering bis words, a wsullen, thi
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walier seuded from (ke round lros
Sumiil of the well, M died away st
Gaow Thew Cae agale, pro

And gas with 1" Lawss
abhout Wim sharply. “*We got o held
i doen*

Inta Lis vommand thers pepstrafed
B terctila interruption (hat of the re-
mole depihs, whets 'he ML Bad un-
lorked It from its prison house, the
whh was spoaking. A desp growl was
growing bearer jouder. Jiy the ime
Phay hafl spron e ke barrels &
rusbing roar drove the bleod frem
the wumen's fares

Run!” shouted 1Lawsen

Joan 4 Viginla fsd from the
Aarruk ‘:-. And, na they fAed the
wir trembisd Lo Lhie growing rmar A
mpment luter the men dived Hhke rab
bite feom the sirueture. A food of
waler leapad from the well's rim; It
descgnded, whtting sverything A
then a thick, bisek column sprang

thundering wpward loward the erown
L K. "
CHAPTER XVI.
The Gusher,

NN 1 hlackooll colnmp aross, &
ot pitiar, elimbing stralmht
upward, In tha cenirs of
timbered framawork, About
fta elreumfarenca whicled o

clonk of misting drops. The roar of
Ariving wases made |t seaim alive; &
monstar unlsashed from blind sub-
lerranean caAves,

Abruptly the thunder ceassed. Il
ended In & sigh, loto the wilepos, Ihe
slgnifisant voloes sounded. Lawson
and Hyan were shouting sa they ran
back to the derrigh bouss, IHart and
Hpreckles followed  them. The,
fought in a frenay of haste an
siriving, slipping on the ell-soaked
planks, ns they dragged the lighter
things to safe places, Into thelir hot

ones more, They fed, drenched by
the flrst autpourings; and Liey atood
an fow brisf moments, walching
the colimun  ellmb, It ross mors
awifily this time, capped by a whirlks
Ing fan of wind-driven spray; untl
wilh m sharp rattls of atones,
renched the grown blook,

And now the derrick's u timbers
were hidden in the el of black
petroloum, cascading downward. The
roaring decpened and grew more loud.
The oll column, brokon by the crown
1 blovk, llrlll umml .?n u .uam for
tweuly un » wind-apread
| pall rlum‘ru'ﬁ out nearly ons hundred
wnd thirty fost above the sarth,

fen bull whesl Gvor to the leeward the plain was

alroady black for balf a mile, The

low- :
whele derrick ran with filmas oll.
'”bl: lty:u. Lawnon, Spreckios uimm

wors soskod with the fluld from head
to foot. ‘They ran about, signing to
sach othar with thelr bands, strangs,
blaok belngs. Under their fest little
brovks of petroleum ran sullealy,
ko squirming snakos,

Frye, the cook, hitohed the mules
to the buokboard, driving at reckless
ppoed to Huena Viela lancho, to get
more teatns und .radlnf lmplaments,
To Jart fell the task of riding down
to Bumset on & similar errand, and te
notify the othor stockholders by wirs,
He took the saddie horse which Law-
son had been using that afternoon;
he mounted it, drenched as he Wwaa
with oil. And as he started, Jean
rode bestde him.

When they had gone half a mile,
and had turned taelr horsea to look
briefly =i the enurmowus fountain

whose thunder still welled down upon th

lkllom dh? leanad n:': llln his saddle and
Inn W upon pe.
"lr-r Beart,” he sald, “do you real-

T
.:lha reached out and took his ho.d

nd 1
o |h?|!lht 1o hers. “Wa walted so long—and

then u new

drops  whirled
aver the [loor,
an h.h““:l tdh"“
sy wore black; they did not 3 art went on to Sunset, He
whirl briskly, nn water sprayed away, e OB
but they olung to the cable with te-
and sputtorsd
The tools came suddenly
hhru:a‘;'hln;h I:lrlll
nat the Bieel .0t of thoss with whom he dealt,
stem. Ryan sald no word, but #op« {yich, the news of this flood of oll
pad the engine,

now'' =

“Wa can marry now.” He sald It
with the solsmuity of sudden grast
happiness, “Now, Jeun!"

Ho they parted at the forks of the

procurad men and teama; ha sent
tolograme to Olds and Porter. e
oot it burdware, suppliss for the
men, lumber and pumps.

He ftound & ne' domeanor on tha

came eredit, lde nesd not ask for 't

Bols, Yer gven In this ‘arge moment of
., Ryan nis Nfe he looked ahead with grim
over them; he bent (o N8 jips and a frown, Me had property.
vitt; he detached a emall handful of fiyt, with the coming of that black
atioky oarth as biack as coal and
dripping swart dropa. He amiled,
Than wmutely he hald
forth in his palm and noddad,
Hart was beside Hyan In n singls (5 nght for it, whoover sought to take
e reached forth his hand, |t away.
But Ityan hald the sarth away from And, fram this time, Frank Hart
Jean biad wylked wmong men, more coolly alert,

tlood of wanith, thers had arrived &
stern necossity, which had not besn

oarth resent before. laving, he miat

hold. And holding, he must be ready

more guarded, than he had been dur-

her

WENTY thousand barrels &
day!" Lawson shouted inta
Hurt's ear.

Encireled about the gusher,

wiora tolling, sand scoros of mules

froon the oountryside; ollmen and
spcinkilng from the Haker River flold,
Twonty fhousand barrels a day,”

up Lord knows when wa will

“Work enough now to oatch the oll,"
he erlmd
lawsn noddad “Wa're getting

gond an IT,000 § duy for us'

Thowsands of dollnrs ‘s day soaking
into the saffron plain and blowing
away In the desert windl Aud still
$7,000 s day belng stored! Hart stared
at the mnuu riches which they had
un!

| ne wEEK's couLETe movEL m T Evinms wonts (1

1 1 & bumen, humerens and Hmely :
romance with s dash of pelitics and

C . e — -

toll vame e deop rumble of the oll 1o

-~

Mk gotd! Por miles sbout als
;-:' Indens with il strong, po

lawson gesiured widaly
Inoked where he polpted A ul'lo
A hew derrick (rame was Msiog B
the ground, & hall mile aeay &
Hianiswred frametors  sho el
Wad pupmrvising iha! wurk
detricks, by whioh 1o hoid

e were coming Le stake olalow,
buy land, or 1o lease, ek
wealth which these weon had
Frone,” wried Lawpon, “we're rl
ey !
Hart nodded, thinking hrieft hﬂ
e phouted back i answer ¢
“Iowant 1o know about pipe lineg

nd Vefors Fin satisted

lawnoll louked wt him
“That's your snd." he replisd,
Youl handis it 1 know ©

Hrown was coming up with ¢
milen. MHart reached out anr
Lawnon by the hand.  “tisodby,

e culll.  “Wes f you can't rt [}
it ol .ll-l[l -

When Hyan comes back” lLa
aniled  gotmly. Ul oan't i)t
And now, good luck. Lard!"
face becatne suddenly grave. 1
Yol It makes me fonl loneiy,
Kulng and marrying new,"

Laswpon's vyus went far away,
was  thinku of  thoss afior
when he had ridden forth with
Kiuln Menry,

Virginia 1lmrr had gons on ahead
with Juan to Kernfuld the day before
That afternoon Hart met the twe

i, anid he wan able o pul by &
windred vexlog little problems bors
of the oll preblemas of property

The marriage was so quiet, s
®0 maller-of-fact in ita brevity,
wheu he held Joan in his armas
looked down in her dark syes, &
her upon the llr. It vnme o him ol 8
sort of shock that now 1ho‘ were (0.
muther; that he had her for his own st

1

at,

Joan and Hart want to Houthera
Hotel. When they were in their rooms
ahe looked up into his fuce. Her eyes,
with all of her deep joy, had within
their deptha & shadow,

“Frank” #he sald, “] know you
much to You go vow, dear.
worry about me” Hhe smiled us
“"I'.“ wna .a.n‘. .ﬁ“ﬂ I.n.hx brigh
“You po. ear heart, come
A8 R0OR &8 yOu can. But pot until ye
can,

o bent hia hest and t&c her.

“Joan," he sald o .‘lw w,
underatand. There's the Anancing:
Janaby's ulnl.lg baok to the bank
pos me. And that oll--we've ﬂh
find out 'M! chancoe there i a
pipe line now,

“I know.” Bhe was smiling more
brightly. “When you come bsok you
toll me all about I, dear. I've n
tl‘llur’ to do mymelf. 1 ‘wonm't
onely,” -

Iut when he had cloaed the door be-
hind him she sat very atill, with &
lonsly feeling gnmu her heark
Then she took a sheet papor and &

nell, Bhe began drawing a
f-:r thelr home, To-morrow
would order lumbar for the houss,

Down in the lobby, among
crowd of men of many breeds, n%?
found that he was s In the
wtroat It was the same, He many
in Kernfield, but nuw the

smiled up at him; and l'rt(-
sucoessful men bowed from the

Ik,
.“}:nound Jacoby walting for him ia

»

e 22 1
when he

*We oan store a million barrele by
damming the arroyo further
Lawson thinka it ought to drop
soon, thouxh. If sands

olean har u:t, ;::a on we

her In on the m, n-g:ul
:nncnd‘?m;nh " dI' e she mAYy

ow gently for some X .

Jucoby nodded. “How about
o;l.m mnat Ic‘nm "Tou
the company was taking two,

“The anssessmont derricks will
them for a year,” Hart
“and we'll lat them lie until we
thin oll to market. The assoclat
ought to extend Ita pips line
llunl:'!l.‘ '.".I"Itl.l.l n “.'I".::r’.l:..‘:.

oll, ay're hungry

.Iunobr apoke coldly. “Fifty ceats
a barral now, They're sager o pay
l.lut--:o-d;‘." He paused.
‘.ll';rl"hm o:l oit‘mm m “To«

y ow about to-mo

Jacoby wmhook hie head. *This
news,” he sald, "has just comae. -
axs has sold out the assoomtion
the rallrond, Ceneral Pacific a I8
oontrol” .

Hart sank back in his chalr.

“rhe rallroud!” He spoks thiekly.
P hat means the United, too, The
got us®  Mis voles sank to & w
per. “And | married tosday”™

“What are :uu going to do?™ Ja-
ecoby looksd at Wim keonly,

“Pight”  Hart's volcs was m
an if he wers facing mmnthln’
pleaned him. “If | cam do 1L

“Phe other produssrs’'— J
snld svenly,

“Pon't they know |t yet™ Har in.
tarraPtod.

“Hy now they will'” Jacoby replied,
“I'hio papers are herse from the eliy
by this time,

“Well.' Harg looked up., *They'll
fight, those fulldwe. They aren't cow-
ards. Thoy've fought before, We've
got to organize®

Juouby remainsd silent.

“Organize,” Hart repeated sharply,
“Jacoby, thin meana that the r-.l.lnn‘
and the United are holding the whip
hand. As soon as contracts with the
producors run out, they'll hammer
down prices. Right away. Ol goes

be down to 20 centsl”

Jacoby nodded. Btill he watghed
Hart sllently.

“Homomber?™ Hart asked sbruptly,
*“What you sald about oll? TI've
thought of it often, lubbl{ |
ing; demand Increasing. I that
u-uu"««--h He looked up, his
alight with & grim, ting Joy.
way the market is, I'll bet nel
assoclation nor the United .

band, By

.




